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heavy, their arms uncertain. Providence had given
nature the signal, and these men, so often defiant of
fortune, were for the first time overcome with weak-
ness. Military art and courage could no longer save
them; they needed another art, another courage:
they needed moral force, courage to endure and hope
forever." All possible disasters seemed to have met
at the same spot. Physical and moral tortures were
combined. Nature seemed anxious to determine just
how much men could suffer. Let us honor the brave
men who were able to survive such harrowing trials.
At Krasnoi, November 17, they had to fight a bloody
battle to keep open the path for their retreat. In
the heat of the action, the band of the grenadiers
of the Old Guard, those sturdy veterans who made
a rampart with their bodies about their Emperor,
played calmly the familiar holiday air, "Where is
one happier than in the bosom of one's family ? "

The retreat became even more perilous; it seemed
as if nothing short of a miracle could save the whole
army, from Napoleon to the humblest soldier, from
extermination. An anecdote which we quote from
Villemain will show what feeling inspired these
heroes. One morning when the dim dawn faintly
lit the snowy field covered with the corpses of men
and horses, Napoleon, lowering the window of the
carriage in which he had spent the night, called his
aide-de-camp, the General de Narbonne. " What a
night, my dear General!" he said. " It was not
worse for our sentinels than it was for me, who spent